BOULANGER

his Eadical antagonist, in order that the seconds might declare
that " honour is satisfied." No doubt Clemenceau himself,
who acted as one of Floquet's seconds on this occasion, took
that view of the matter.

What actually occurred was quite ludicrous. Floquet,
duly instructed thereto by his own friends, stood, good harm-
less bourgeois as he was, like a waxwork figure, with his
rapier stuck out at arm's length straight in front of him. No
science there. But there was still less on the other side.
Boulanger, to the amazement of Clemenceau and everybody
on the ground, in what appeared to be a sudden stroke of
madness, immediately rushed at Floquet and his rigid skewer
and, without any such elaborate foolishness as the laws of fence
enjoin, carefully spitted his own throat on ,the point of Floquet's
weapon. Honour was thus satisfied and ridicule began. But
ridicule did not kill.

No sooner was Boulanger cured of his self-inflicted wound
than he went on much as he did before. Having ceased to be
Minister for War, he was sent down to command an army
corps at Clermont-Ferrand. According to all discipline, and
regulations duly to be observed by generals at large, this kept
the man appointed out of Paris. Not so Boulanger. He
visited the capital at least twice. Thereupon he was deprived
of his command and his name was removed from the Army
List. That, by the rules of war and politics, ought to have
finished him. But it didn't. The Eadicals and Eepublicans
had still no idea what an ugly Frankenstein they had created
for themselves. True, Clemenceau had declared definitely
against his own protege the moment he saw.the line he was
taking; but he underrated entirely the position to which
m Boulanger had attained, not only among the reactionaries
but in the hearts and minds of the French people. For
Boulanger, now gifted with a free hand, went into the political
arena at once, and was a candidate simultaneously for the Nord
and the Dordogne: provincial districts with, of course, a
totally different sort of electorate fronuthat of the capital,
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